BIRDS'-NESTING

The nest was built in the fork of a little hemlock,
about fifteen inches from the ground, and was a
thick, firm structure, composed of the finer material
of the woods, with a lining of very delicate roots
or rootlets. There were four young birds and one
addled egg. We found it in a locality about the
head-waters of the eastern branch of the Delaware,
where several other of the rarer species of warblers,
such as the mourning ground, the Blackburnian,
the chestnut-sided, and the speckled Canada, spend
the summer and rear their young.

Defunct birds*-nests are easy to find; when the
leaves fall, then they are in every bush and tree;
and one wonders how he missed them; but a live
nest, how it eludes one! I have read of a noted
criminal who could hide himself pretty effectually
in any room that contained the usual furniture; he
would embrace the support of a table so as to seem
part of it. The bird has studied the same art: it
always blends its nest with the surroundings, and
sometimes its very openness hides it; the light itself
seems to conceal it. Then the birds build anew each
year, and so always avail themselves of the present
and latest combination of leaves and screens, of light
and shade. What was very well concealed one sea-
son may be quite exposed the next.

Going a-fishing or a-berrying is a good introduc-
tion to the haunts of the birds, and to their nesting-
places.  You put forth your hand for the berries,
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